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But an Imam with white hair walked majestically
towards the somewhat dismayed boy. "Zain Wallie,
peace be with him, was a wise man. And he loved
you well. My son, this present, though we know not
its nature, is worth much. Be thankful and honour
the Syed's memory/'

Abdul was a sensible youth and nodded respectfully.
While he stood by the window looking on the shut-
tered harem, other folk came and said that the stone
in the ring probably had medicinal powers.

"Do we not sell all kinds of gems at the bazaar as
cures for bad eyes, and baldness and unfruitfulness
in women?" said a merchant. Abdul was advised to
wear the ring at all times.

Thursday night becomes a very busy season in
Mahomedan cities, for the next day citizens must
be clean and prepared for worship.

Abdul Mallik, like his friends, bathed and washed
himself and went for a shave. He entered a little
shop in which any barber mentioned in the Arabian
Nights might have worked, a room with basins and
ewers and long sharp razors on the shelves above the
divans.

Squatting upon the carpet the young man let the
barber lather his scalp. This time the hairdresser
seemed very unskilful. The usually swift and even
artistic craftsman kept murmuring curses, fumbling
about Abdul Mallik's skull and keeping the other
customers waiting. "May Shaitan fetch the smith
who forged this," he presently cried and began to